JANUARY 



NO. 30 




/JESTER 



Be sure your Christmas bike 
has this Coaster Brake! 
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WHAT'S MISSING IN 
THIS PICTURE? 

Follow from dot to dot 
with a pencil ! Stop at each 
"X" and start again at the 
next numbered dot. 
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MORROW 

COASTER BRAKES 



Built by Eclipse — a division of famous Bendix 
^Aviation Corporation, world's foremost maker 
of automobile and airplane brakes . . . favorite 
for 40 years . . . the good Morrow Coaster Brake 
is the safest, surest brake your bike could have! 
More ball bearings (31 in all) than any other coaster brake. 
That means long, smooth coasting and easy pedaling. Big 
bronze brake shoes, multi-grooved, mean quick, positive 
stops and long life. Insist on a Morrow Brake on your new 
bike — you can get it on any standard make. 

ECLIPSE MACHINE DIVISION 



BENDIX AVIATION CORPORATION 



ELMIRA, NEW YORK 
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THEN MAKE 
KNOWN THE 
ASSIGNMENT- 
AND TERRILL 
WILL DO THE 
k BEST/ 




...THEY WILL THINK THE 
PLANE ISA HAILURE..THEN 
WE CAN STEAL THE PLANS 
AND OUR HOMELAND CAN 
USE THEM TO HELP CON- 
QUER THE WORLD.' 



MEANWHILE BUD AND HAPPY 
SPEED TOWARD THEAIfSPIELD.. 



AT THIS MOMENT THE NEW SPEED DEMON OF 
THE AIR IS WHEELED ONTO THE P/ELD..... . 




SHAKE IT UP HAP.' IT'S )Nt Aw 
ALMOSTMlDN/GHT/r--^ •*tfel 




ANDAFEWSECONPS LATER THE BIG I \a& THESHIP CLIMBS, THE MAGNETIC 
PLANE TAKES Of=J=,,.. j \_SENEBATQeSAeESET IN MO TION. . . 



JUST THEN, HAPPY TER&ILL AND 
BUD JUMP FROM THEIR CAS AND 
RACE TOWARD THECROWtX,. 




A SWEEPING PreLDlfSHF PASSBS QVBR 
TBe/2/L.L .... AND HE IS NOW 



FOBAGUABQVQU'BEA WhW 
PUSWOVEP.MISTEI?/ rAt-J'&i 




I while above 




BUT, WITH THeGENB&ATO&S NOW 
SHUT OPT?* THE PLANE AGAIN ZXWS 
UPWARD WHEN WITHIN A PEW 
PEET OP THE GROUND, ■ , 



\ANDBSL0iV, THE BAY P/QUT§ 
I SAVAGELY ON..,. 



YOU BAT.' I'LL TEACH YOU 
TO SHOOT A KID.' 



OUTSIDE, . ADOLF AND VO/V 
WBBONCOUNTER SFEAKEXC/TEDL 



3 




QUICK7 PLY THIS PLANE OUT TO SEA- 
THEEE VILL BE A CCUISEC VAITING.' 
THEY VILL TAWTE THE FLANS TO 
THE HOMELAND/ J*- rrr , 





AS THE R.ANE SHOOTS INTO THE 
Ate. THE f?AY GUSHES ONTO 
JHE riEL.P. ■ ■ ■ 



A/0 OTHEI? SHIPS AROUND. AND 
NOT A BEAM OF LIGHT TO A ID 
ME IN THIS PITCH-BLACK 
NIGHT.. AWW.. 
THE 
FIELD 
LIGHTS 




AND THE RAY RACES UP 

THE LIGHT SEAMTOWARD 

THE FLEEING PLANE,,. 




DOWN BELOW, ADOLF WATCHES 
IN AMAZEMENT..., 



ugh!! i must 
stop that 
thing or it 
vill catch 
him;! 




STEALTHILY ADOLP CREEPS 
UP BEHIND THE QPEBATOB... 



TAKE - THAT.' ( NOW TO SHUT 
OFP- THIS LIGHT' 





-'.. 



Mr"'' 







without'ths: seams aid, the 
c4v plunges to earth.. 

7^$( 



fZ |«j 




UNkTJOWN TO ADOLF, HE IS 
SEEN BY THE WOUNDED BUPi 



BUD PIEECES 7HE BLACKNESS WITH 
THE LIGHT... HOPING TO P/ND THE 
FALLING BAY BEFOBE IT IS TOO 
LATE.... 



AT LAST HE PUTS THE 

BEAM ON ThIE HURTLING 

BODY 



AND ONCE MOBE THE SAY STABTSUP 
THE BB/LLIANT PATH, TOWARD THE - 
ESCAPING VOW BIBI3ONC0UNTEB?,,4 




OKAV NOW, TOOTS .' COME 
ON OUT AND FIGHT.' 



BW.TTING VOUOUTOF HEE"EWI1_LBE MORE 
FUN THAN JUST THROWING VOU OUT 



7WSV OUT ON A WING THE TWO 
MEN FIGHT GA VAGELY. . . , 




THE RAV, HUH?\ \ fl A\( \§jn/ 1/ 

BRING VOL) #\ .:*.' 
DOWN TO MV, 



MOW'S THAT 
FOR A SOCK 
FROM A 

JUNIOR 




WHILE ON THE 
GE3QUN0... 



WFTHA GROAN LOTUS BlM 


TUMBLES <y*etZ„i ;-,< 
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Don't miss the next sensational episode of The Ray in the February issue of SMASH COMICS, 





LEAVE THAT TO US 

SEASONED VETERANS, 

ROOKIE/ GO OUT AND 

PEDDLE THOSE DUCATS 

AND DON'T COME SAC 

UNTIL YOU'VE SOLD m 

THE LAST ONE, SEE? 




MANY HOURS LATER, 
ROOKIE WANDERS 
SADLY THROUGH 
THE WATERFRONT 
DISTRICT. 



Bfc 



THE SARGE'LL 
BE AS SORE AS 
MY FEET I SOLD 
JUST ONE TICKET 
AND GOT THIR- 
TEEN LEFT' 



SUDDENLY HE NOTICES A LIGHT BURNING /N A WAREHOUSE 
OFPICE. . . . 




THEY SHOULDN'T BE WORKIN' 
SO LATE NIGHTS.' NEED 
SOME RECREATION, LIKE 
GOIN' TO A BASEBALL 





ROOKIE STARTLES THE "NIGHT 
WORKERS." If 




HE REACHES FOR HIS GUN 
BUT THE TICKETS GET IN 
HIS WAY. . 



DOGGONE 
IT! AND 
IT'S THE 
LISUORI 
GANG.' 




^THAT'LL LOIN 
YOUSE TO TAKE 
YOUR HAT 
OFF IN THE 



A SLUG, KNOCK'S 
ROOKIES CAP OFF. 




THIRD GANGSTER CLUBS 
HIM FROM BEHIND, 



Tc 



COPPERS 



"\ 









THE SAFE CRACKERS 
THE CONTENTS OF THE SAFE 
NT© A SATCHEL AS ROOKIE 
SLUMBERS PEACEFULLY. 




\W,' HAW! HAW! 
'THE POLICE- FIREMEN* 
ANNUAL BASEBALL 
GAME.' DON'TCWA THINK 
WE BETTER GO AND 
ROOT FOR THE FIRE 
DEPARTMENT? HAW] 





'HAWf LOOKA THAT, 
SPIKEf THE SPIDER'LL 
FINISH THE 



THE THUGS STXJPTWSff. 
ARGUING LONG ENOUGH 
TQ WATCH- 1 1 ' "• 



BUT THE TARANTULA TICKLES 
ROOKIE'S NOSE.. HE SNEEZES 
V/OLENTLY AND . . I * ~- 



THB POISONOUS CREATURE 
IS BLASTED THROUGH THE 
AIR TO LAND ON SPIK&& 
WRIST. 





EEE-YAHP 
IT BIT ME." 
I'M DYING." 
I'M DONE 
FORf I'M 




ROOKIE, NOW THOROUGHLY AWAKE, HEAVES A BUNCH OF BANANAS 1 
VV/JvH DEADLY ACCURACY . \i « ■ ■ ■ i i r i ' , i " i 




STREGA SNATCHES UPl 
THE STOLEN MONEY. 



V, 



COME ON/ MA* J, 
YOU AND ME'LL 
MAKE A BREAK 

for rrr 





ROOKIE HELPS HIMSELF TO 
SPIKE'S (SUN,: 



STOP HOLLERINT YOU'. 
GET TO A HOSPITAL . . 
IN A POLICE 
AMBULANCE! 




HE SPEEDS AFTER STREGA 
AND MAX. H 



■» <wwi*« i» ji i'ii m 




BUT AN OVER-RIPE BANANA 
UNDER FOOT IS EVEN DEAD- 
LIER THAU THE PEEL. . 





Tthanks FOR THE HELP, 
MISTER, BUT I'LL BORROV 
THAT GUN AGAIN.. yOU ■ 

fry — -i DON'T 

» IVllND' 





ROOKIE SHIFTS INTO HIGH 
GEAR AND TEARS AFTER 
STREGA 



BUT HE PUTS THE 
BRAKES ON TOO 
LATE . . . . 



lAND LANDS ON STREGA, WHO COL" 
[LAPSES LIKE, A PUNCTURED BALLOOM 




THE NEXT DAY ROOKIE SLAMS 
OUT A SIZZLING HOMER FOR 
THE GLORY OF THE BOYS IN 
BLU'E.\ 



BUT WHEN THE SARGE 
SEES HIS CAR . . . 



MY WINDSHIELD/ MY 8BAUTI-J 
FUL WINDSHIELD/ IT WAS < 
ROOKIE'S HOMER, THAT DID 
IT/ WAIT 'TIL I GET 
MY HANDS ON • 
THAT®/?**'**'..' 




Another installment of Rookie Rankin in the February issue of SMASH COMICS. 



EVERYTHING 
15 PEACHY 
IN THE KINGDOM. 
SIRE I 



THE BUDGET 
15 BflL/WCED 
AND WE 
FISH IN' IS 
SWELL 



6L 



YOU ARE 
RICH HND 
YOU RRE 
PRETTY 



YOU'LL 
PROBABLY 
WIN THE 
WAR AND 

THE 
THIRD 
RfiCE 

AT «, 

due/em 



9r- 



AW- 

YOU 

YES MEN 

TELL 

THAT 

TO ALL 

THE 

KINGS' 



<<1 
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IM 5IGK 

O' YES MEN t 

I'D LIKE 

SOMETHIN' 

NEW TO 

CHEER 

ME 



WHY NOT 
CALL THE 
AGENCY AND 
GET A YES 

WOMAN p 



,/ 



.0/ 



y/ _ 
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hEY.'-THERES 

AN IDEA!- OO 

THAT! 



I ALREADY DID, 
SIRE — I'M A 
BUTLER WIT' 
INSTINCTS! 



THE YES 

WOMAN, 

YOUR 
HIGHNESS 



SHE LOOKS 
OKAY 

"and 

tte&JM YOU LOOK 

r<? Ck) POSITIVELY 
odrV PERFECT' ■ 



HANDSOME, CHARMING, 
WITTY, CAPTIVATING, SMART 
AS A WHIP AND WISE AS 
SOLOMON '— <~ — HAVS 
YOU GOT A BASE- 
BALL 
OUTFIT ? M IS* I CAN 
GET ONE 



I CAN SEE AT A GLANCE YOU 
CAN HIT 8ETTER THAN DlMAGG/O - 
AMD OUTPITCH BOB FELLER.'— 
NOW, BOJClNG 
TOGS, PI EASE.' 



% 



&r§\ 



TQ SUM UP, MY SWEET, YOU 
ARE THE MOST PERFECT 
HUMAN BEING ON THIS 
EARTH- A SUPERMAN OF 
BEAUTY, STRENGTH 



AND WISDOM— TO 
K'NOW YOU IS 
TO LOVE 
YOU' 



WELL, 
IN THAT 
CASE- 



TO 



I KNEW IT- UOE 
) LOUIS AND JACK 
v DEMPSEY ARE LUCKY 
THEY NEVER MET 
THE SREAT 
O'TOOLE —HOWS 
^YOUR ALGEBRA ? 



c- 



\_ 



OHt TiVO * 

OR DOES 

tr? 



GO NO FURTHER. '-YOU 
AND EINSTEIN ARE THE 
GREATEST / 
OTHERS CAN 
BUT GAZE IN 
WONDER i 



'.** 



l». 



yts: 



^?5 



WILL • ^ 
YOU 
MARRY 
ME? 



W 



( 0NO-A THOUSAND T/MeS 



3 



iS 






ISN'T THAT 
& THE NEW 

YES 

iWOMAN? 



NO! 



-r"v 



'm 



a 



E 



: M\ 



Archie O' Toole will amuse you in the February issue of SMASH COMICS, 
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ROOKIE CHUCK LANE. 
TH£'HEADACHE" > OF 
NEW YORK'SFlN&T 
LOVES HIS DUAL ROLE., 
THAT OF TUB 'LAUGHING 
CRIME BUSTEB>,1UE 
JESTE-&, . . FEARED 
MORE '&V CRIMINALS'- 
THAN ANY OTHER 
FIGURE 'OFTHE 'LAW. 
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MGSlNTVfi 

SPEED MALONE 
THE RACKETEER] 
WHO WAS TAKEN FOR 
RIDE YESTERDAY 
HAS A DAUGHTER! 



YEAH! SPEEDS MOUTHPIECE] 
6A VE OUT THAT IN fO L. 
YESTERDAY.' AND 
ALL HE LEFT HER 

WAS AN OLD 

HOUSE THAT HAS 

0BEN CLOSED 

SINCE 
PROHIBITION.'^ 



«#* 
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DOESN'T IT SOUND 
FUNNY THAT ALL 
SPEED LEFT WAS 
THAT OLD HOUSE.. 
NO BANK ACCOUNTS 

OS NOTHING! 



HELBFT 
PLENTY OF 
DOUGH- &JT NO 
ONE KNOWS 
WHERE' IT IS! 
HE USED TO 
SAY "' 'I'VE GOT Mi 
WEALTHINMY 
HANDS".. AND 
THAT'S ALL 
ANYONE JCNOtSi 
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\mmtmfflk\ 
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f ■ MAYBE SPEED 11 THAT'S POSSIBLE! 
MALONE HID HIS ^**L SOMEBODY'S 
MONEY SOMEPLACE' Vte> KNOCKING/ 



A- 



I 



Y, 



YEAH? OH.. ) I -I'M MISS 
Be.. YES, -J M ALONE! MAY] 
MISS ? Jf I SEE YOU 
FOR A 
MOMENT! 



, : .&S--i 



^J 



WELL, I 



VSS BUT I'LL HAVE 
TO SENDCHUCK HESE 



ASKED < DAD'S LAWYER \. WITH YOU,,, ITSPRETTY 
WHERETHE HOUSE DAVV\FAR OUT IN THE 
LEFT ME IS. AND HE < WLCVUNT&Y/.'! 
SEFUSED TO TELL ME UNTIL 
IT HAS ALL SEEN FIXED 
AND MODERNIZED! I LIKE Jm3m&& 
OLD THINGS AND I'D LIKE 



Mlk TO GO THERE BEFORE yh iM 
H&m^ lT ' s CHANGED' Aft M 



%f 



w&'ms- 



CAN YOU TELL 
ME WHERE 
THE 
HOUSE 
IS? 
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SOMETIME \ 

LATER,.. 
CHUCK 
\ DRIVES UP\ 

TO THE 
gUN-DOWN\ 
MANSION 

HIDDEN 

PEEP IN 

THE 

WOODS.. 



KB- 




IT'S BEAUTIFUL . , BUT IN 
TERRIBLE 
SHAPE! J LET' 




HMMM... THEDOOSSISOPEN 
LOOKS LIKE SOMEONE'S^ 

BEEN HERE' 




AS THE DAGSTEPTHmJGH 
THE DOORWAY 





rCHUCk: SUWBVLV L&APS 
% ASIDE— AND CLASHING 
DOWN GN THE SPOT WHE&E 
HE WAS STANDING COMES THE 
HEAVY CHAND£i-l&m* 






BUT SOMEONE ELSE CAN 
PO THE JOB AS SMELL'SOlA 
JUST RELAX UNTIL VOUCem 
TO AGAIN- I'VE A JOB 
TAKE CAKE OF.' 





IN NO 
TIMS AT 
ALL.CHUCK\ 
LANE HAS 
CHANGED 

TO HIS 
FABULOUS 

POLE 

OETHE 

JESTER 

AND 

IS 

MOVING 

SILENTLY 

THROJGH 

THE 

PARK 

HOUSE 



QUITJINGUNG\ I AIN'T 
THOSE KEYS.. ) COIN 
SOMEONE J NOTHIN'/ 

MIGHT 

HEAR 



TH' T HEAD FOR TH' 

JESTER i J CELLAR AN' TH' 
REST OF TH'MOB! 
WE NEED HELP... 
AN' PLENTY OF 

M 




4 FEW MOMENTS LA TEB,. { 



LQOK..TONV ■ 
ANDLAPOETAM WHO 

. TH'-?? 

IHt 





YOU GUYS MADE tcomuchX ./.../ . 
tr^NO/SE. . YDUGAVE ) I / /. 
"\*> YOUSSELV£!S-^W : f /■'■'■ 

. ^ awav" Jim w/. + 






— -, 



WELL! IF IT ISN'T LEFTY- 

SPEED'S EIGHT- HAND 

MAN! GOING IN FOE 

DECORATING. • . OS THE 

MONEY SPEED HID 





ONE OF THE THUGS SNEAKS UP 
BEHIND THE JESTER AND IS 
ABOUT TO BLACK-JACK HIM FMMSM 
HlfCDAT&m-HES'QNA SUITOFASMOZ, 



-rzr- 




WELL, OLP IgONSiPES,, YOU 
KNOCKED HIM OUT- NO 
NEED TO HOLD HIM 
DOWN TOOIC'MON- 
7 YOU GO' 





LATER,. A7H£ADQUAS7B3S,. 



More of The Jester iu the- February issue of SMASH COMICS— oa sale December 19th*. 




ON" HER' WAV BAST; CAROL'S 
O'-P FOR SOME SIGHTSEEING AT 
THE GREAT. OIL- FIELDS' OF THE 
£T^— z q : SOUTH WEST, 



ifWHAT A MAGNIFICENT 
an-' ^ - -- a SIGHT 




QUICKLY CHANGING TO HER 
WILDFIRE COSTUME, SHE 
RUSHES TO THE RESCUE. 



WILDFIRE! IT MUST BE HER!] 
THE BULLETS DON'T STOPj^-S 
HER! | ,, ~ " ZL^ : 

YOU BRUTES! PICKING 

ON A POOR DEFENSE-. 

LESS OLD MAN! 




AS ONE THUG DASHES 
TO SAFETY. I, . ..:-::,.:; ... .. .... 



SHE'S SET THEIR 
CLOTHES ON FIRE!' 
D BETTER GET BACK 
AND REPORT THIS, 
Mp THE LEADER^ 







WHAT HAPPENED, 
MISS; 




U&*- 



MM 
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GAROL QUICKLY 
TELL5 THEM 
WHAT HAPPE NED. 

\ CAN'T IMAGINE WHY ANY-" 
ONE WOULD WANT TO KILL 
OLD BEN, THE GATE WATCH^ 
MAN, BUT WHAT PUZZLES 
ME EVEN MORE IS, WHAT 
HIT THESE GUY5?j| 



OTHERS WILL BE ATTRACT- 
ED BY THE SOUND OF THE 
FI6HT! I'D BETTER BE- 
COME CAROL MARTI 
A6AIN BEFORE. .. . 




fOH, YES, l-l MUST 
HAVE LOST MY 
TEMPER WITH 
THOSE KILLERS', 





WHILE IN A TOWN NEARBY. . . 



WELL, DID "WYEAH, VEAH, BIG 
YOU KNOCK ITOM, BUT THAT 
OFF THE Jk FAMOUS FIRE 
GATEMAN^ DAME, WILDFIRE, 
ALL RIGHT?! BUSTED IN ON US! 
SHE GOT THE REST 
OF THE BOYS, BUT 
I MANAGED TO ES- 
CAPE! SHE'S GONNA 
GIVE US TROUBLE! 



r \ DONT THINK SHE WILL, FELLA! 
NOBODY'S GOING TO STOP US ON 
THIS BIG JOB! NOT WHILE WE 
HAVE THESE FREEZO GUNS' 
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WATCH WHAT 
DOES TO THAT* 
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TPPWt^P^W/SHTAT THE 

Sate of the oil fields. . . 



AFTER BUMPING OFF OLD 
BEN, IT WAS EASY FORMETOl 
SET THE JOB AS HIS SUBS-j 
TITUTEI HERE COME THE] 
BOYS NOW! 



K 



rY 



BOY! JUST LIKE FOURTH 
.OF JULY FIREWORKS'J 



Jfttyke 



IF WILDFIRE TRIES TO TuRN^ 
ON THE HEAT THIS WILL STOP 
HER AND ANYONE ELSE WHO-4 
BUTTS IN. A GUN THAT SHOOTS 
OUT LIQUID AIR AT HIGH 
PRESSURE AND LIQUID AIR 
IS HUNDREDS OF DEGREES 
BELOW ZERO! 
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IT 
JIG TOM! 



rpULL UP OVER 
NEAR THAT 
BIG GUSHER! 



^ 






fSTAND STILLl YOUTRAITOR5 
CAN'T GET AWAY WITH THIS! 



I WAS JUST READING IN THE PAPERS 
HOW THERE'S A SHORTAGE OF GAS- 
OLINE ON THE EASTERN SEABOARD. 
IT'S GOING TO BE THAT WAY ALL 
OVER, AFTER TONIGHT ONLY MORE 
SO, EH, KID? 



YOU SAID IT BOSS! AND 
WE'RE GETTING PAID 
PLENTY FOR THIS LITTLE 
SABOTAGE JOB! 



T 



mE 
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LOOKS LIKE I FIGURED THI. 
OF THE GATEMAN OUT RIGHT 
SABOTE 



sATH 



:Uf 



, OUT TO DESTROY 



THESE OIL FIELDS! 
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■ YOU ASKED FOR IT FIRE- 
BABY! FEED HER THE 
FREEZO-GUN5, BOYS! 



A 



$*£•:; 
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X I DON'T KNOW WHAT THAT STUFF*} 
IS, BUT THEIR AIM WAS BAD! 
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HELP! YA MISSED. 
AND 5HE'S AFTER 
ME! 
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"HIS TIME I'M 
I NOT MISSING! 



.'*>?>?'' 
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SHE'S FROZEN STIFF ASV 5 
BOARD! NOW SHE'S OUT OF 
THE WAY! LET'S FINISH THlSjlf 
JOB! — ■ **m 



*&*' 



i \\ 
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! 



--.ARREST! j- 



DROP THOSE CRAZY LOOKING 
GUNS! YOU'RE UNDER 



J 



COOL *EM 
lOFF, BOYS! 



A 



^ 









WITHOUT FURTHER HINDRANCE, , 
THE SABOTEURS MAKE A FLAMING 
HADES OF THE OIL FIELDS. . . . 



A TOWERING DERRICK FALLS IN A 
SHOWER OF FLAMES ONTO THE :: 
UNCONSCIOUS WILDFIRE. 
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'THAT »EKV^^^>"''^ l ^^^ l '^^M^0^^^'M. 
T. FIRE! IT'S THAWED^ 



W' 



v% : 
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^-T ME OUT! THE EFFECTS J 
■;fe£?f OF THE LIQUID AIR 
ARE OVERCOME] 



'NOW IF I CAN STAY OUT" 
OF THE WAV OF TH05E 
FREEZO GUNS, ! f LL . 
.BATTLE IT OUT WITH 
THOSE THUGS! 



YE 



wf 
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HMM, THIS GIANT WAGON 
WHEEL LOOKS LIKE JUST 
THE THING. .ESPECIALLY 
.AFTER i SET IT IN FLAMESJ 




VVJLDFJRE NOW SOARS TWROU6H 
THE OIL FIELDS, DRAW/NG FORTH 
THE FLAMES... . .1 1 

P* * ™* ' ' ' ' -^ 

THAT TAKES CARE OF PUTTING 
OUT THE FIRES AND I THINK 
I KNOW JUST WHAT TO DO 
, WITH THE FLAMES. . 




A FEW MINUTES LATER, WILDFIRE 
FINISHES HER JOB, LEAVING BEHIND 
HER.. . . 



I HOPE YOU HAD A NlCE^j 
RESTFUL STAV IN OUR TOWN, 
' MARTIN' 




AS CAROL MARTIN LEAVES ; 
HER HOTEL TO RESUME HER 
TRIP. 



Wildfire will thrill you again in the February issue of SMASH COMICS. 







w / 



What would you do if suddenly 
the earth found itself 
confronted by invisible 
raiders and you were the 
only person who could 

stop them 

Kent thurston, the invisible 
hood now has this problem.. 
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RETURNING HOME LATE 
ONE EVENING... 



GREAT SCOTT! 
SOMEONE'S BEEN j, 








\r\ k / Ki r\ * . 






\ AND AT THIS MOMENT. 

HA n INVISIBILITY....'' 

IT'S MINE! I, THE 
W WHITE WIZARD/ WILL 
MAKE THE EYES OF 
THE WORLD. 
U5ELES5 ,' 



.--, 
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INTO THE LONG HOURS OF THE 
NIGHT WORKS THE MASTER-MIND 
UNTIL ....f 



this is it! 

AHA -THE 

secret chemical] 
which covers 
the invisible 
hood! 






^ND A FEW 
PAYS LATER 
THE EYES OF" 
THE CITY 
APE 

POWERLESS 
AS A 
HORDE OF 
INVISIBLE 
R AIDERS* 
APE 

RAMPANT 
AMD's S 
THEM... 
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AT THE DEFIANCE AIRCRAFT 
F ACTORY.y,.J 7==~r 



■n ( TH' 



GENTLEMEN- V 7 DOORS 
I AM PLEASED \\ OPENING-j 
TO ANNOUNCE - 

WHAT'S \ f BUT X 
THAT ? J \ SEE NO 
ONE...] 



i*- 



'ALL RISHT- I'LL TAKE ^ 
THAT NEW CONTRACT... V:< 
, FROM NOW ON ^ THA 

gg| WE'RE TAKING JflS A. 
OVER THIS / ( JOKE • 
„. FACTORY ! W CALL 
.?J2JI YOU'RE OUR m THE . 
PROPERTY! M POLICE! 



Ww 



m. 



% 



^ 



%. 



"ft. 



-I'.-J 



(BUT AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS. 



YOU'RE 
TAKIN' 
ORDERS 
FRO 
US 



BUT I CAN'T 
SEE YOU- 



&REAT 



M 



RAIDERS 
SPACE- 



scott! 

PROM 



5> 



\ 



THE NEWSPAPERS ECHO THE 
POLICE CHIEFS WILD GUESS... .* 



" 






FEAR 
AND 
TERROR 
SPREAD 

LIKE 
WILDFIRE i 

£\/2 



i 



IF WE COULD 

ONLY SEE 

THEM WE'D 

WIPE THEM 

OUT &U*f- 



WELL 
ALL BE . 

looted! 



w 



J*to 






§^ 



*Q%. 



*4ns§& 



Sfy 







3ty 



fi^JSt 



^1 






■©•/ 



WE'RE 
MOVIN' 

TO 

OTHER, 

PARTS' 



m 



hs 



h 



Vy, 









5 COULD J I | LATER -ON THE STREET. "7| 





THURSTON PITCHES IN TO HELP 
AND CONNECTS LUCKILY. . , 



r— "TjS^v"" 



BUT THE INVISIBLE MEN ARE ON 
HIM... 



BUT AS THE CAR SPEEDS AWAY..| 




THEY SPEED THROUGH THE 
DE5ERTED STREETS OF THE 
WATERFRONT.... 




AND STOP BEFORE AN OLD 
BOATHOUSE JUTTING OUT INTO 
THE LAPPING WATERS.. -.'..,,.,* 



MINUTES LATER -AS TW8S3T0N 
ENTERS THE BOATHOUSE.. 






'THE ENTIRE CITY 15 
UNDER OUR THUMB, BUT 
THI5 15 ONLY THE BEGINNIN& 
IN A FEW WEEKS WE'LL 
HAVE MORE HOODS 
MADE WHICH WILL BE 
USED IN OTHER 
CITIES f 




PEOPLE THINK WE'RE 
RAIDERS FROM 
SPACE BECAUSE JR^" YOUR 
THEY CAN'T wfT^ PLAN 
SEE US, BUT jSSTWIU. NEVER 
WORK 
WHILE I'M 

still alive, 
wizard! 



WE KNOW 
BETTER,, 
EH BOYS? 

HA-WA-» 




vi 




FROM HIS P05ITI0N ABOVE 
THURSTON SWIN&S INTO ACTION. 






AS THE LAMP IS DASHED TO THE 



FLOOR.., f 




THE ROAR OF THE FLAME5 15 
HEIGHTENED A3 THE FIRE EATS 
INTO THE OLD WOOD... 




A5 UI5 MORTAL ENEMY MAKES FOR 
THE COVETED ROOM, THURSTON 
MAKES FOR H/M... 



A POWERFUL BLOW SENDS THE. 
WHITE WIZARD REELING 



LIKE A FLASH, HE PONS A HOOfJ 




THE BURNING RAFTERS COME CRASHING 
DOWN ON THE CROOKS WHO FLOUNDER I 
INTHE SMOKE.,*, 




AS THE WIZARD SEES 
THURSTON DISAPPEAR 
INTO THE HOOD/HE v 

■Acts,,... ; :'•'.'-.•-•..:.": 




WITH A FEW BROAD JUMPS HE 
LEAPS INTO A HIDDEN BOAT 
BENEATH THE PIER. 



AS THE VICTORIOUS INVISIBLE 
HOOD COMES RUNNING QUT OF 
THE BURNING BOATHOUSE.. ,,,;,: 





Follow Invisible Justice each month in SMASH COMICS. 






v^> 







TM r 


!?*& 


RPii 




MIDNIGHT!" 

THE MERE MENTION 
OF THE NAME 8RW65 
7/WWfTO THE FACES u 

OF HARDBITTEN r As 43 
CRIMINALS/.' 

THIS ENEMY OF 
CRIME IS REALLY 
&AV£ CLARK, 
SflOT ANNOUNCER 
FOR STATION UXAM. m 

BUT WHEN NKrHTfc 
INKY BLACKNESS 
PESCENDS, HE 
PONS THE BLACK 
(JAR6 OF fil&NI&HT 
AND CONTINUES 
HIS RELENTLESS, 
WAR ON THE „ 
UNDERWORLD// 




U->URING THE COURSE OF EXAMINATION 
AT -THE HOSPITAL MR. HOS0S SPIES 
A NEVySf»PER. 



Sheriff j.j. stanbaugm 
receives a call 




Whereupon it's the 'padded cell 
poor old bachelor wobbs.,.. 



FOR 




©UTSIDE THE CHAMPION OF JUSTICE 
CONFERS WITH HIS AMAZING HELPER 
GAB&Y THE TALKING MONKEY 



Ksing- HIS WRIST RApiO, MIPNlGHT 
CAULS DOC WACKBV WHO IS 
M, HIS; -SECRET LABORATORY,.,..-.. ■ 



2l£T US TURN NOW TO THE SWANKY; 
4PARTMENT OF ONE PROE CRAFtial 




^SO VOU RECOGWZE THEM/ 
A TRIBUTE TO MV PlASTtC 
SURGERY/ THESE MEN ARE 
DOUBLES.'/... THE REAL POLICE 
CHIEF AND DISTRICT ATTORNEY 
WILL BE KILLED WITH MV 
0tSMTE6RATlN<x RAY^ 
AND MV MEN .WILL TAKE 
THEIR PLACES 1 THEN I 
CAN HUN THIS ctrv 
MY OWN WAV !!! 



ITS A GOOD 
THING HOC 
SAW WHAT 
HAPPENED IN , 
HIS YlfOSCOPE! 





VWO THUGS GRAB THE MAVOR 
AS HE ENTERS CRAFT5 SUITE 






AND HERE, 
MAYOR SMITH, 
IS YOUR 

DOUBLE, WHO 
WILL 

you \\ 




Mayor smith is strapped into a 

CHAIR, PLEADING FOR HIS LIFE..... a 



DON'T K-KILL 
ME, I, PRAY 
YOU / HAVE 
\MERCYN 




IT TAKES THE RAV 
ABOUT AN HOUR* 
TO TAKE AFFECT.' 

YOUR FRIEND SHERIFF! 

STANBAUGH ESCAPED 

AFTER WE GAVE 
HIM THE RAV BUT 

HE DIDNT GET FAR 
POOF-AND HE r 

•> WAS GONE/ 



T 




what's 

GET'H 
50VS/! 



N-NUTHIN 
DOIN'f/ A GUY 
THAT C'N WALK 
THRU DOORS 
CAN Mt/GDER 
MEN f 




(Professor craft seizes a cage of 
experimental snakes and throws.... 




As THE CAGE CRASHES AGAINST 
THE WALL BEHIND MIDNIGHT 
THE SNAKE DROPS ON HIM 







THIS IS A 
ONLY 
THE 
BEGINNING 
fit 







. ICK AS A FLASH fcdfl LEAPS TO 

WE CONTROLS OF THE RAY MACHINE... 





C&TLEASING MAYOR SMITH, GA3 
LEAPS TO MIPMG-HT& AID 
DRAWING THE POISON FROM THE 

SNAKE-BITE...... 



r YOU'RE SURE 
YOU'VE NO CUTS-, 
IN YOUR MOUTH? 
I'D DO IT MYSELF, 
BUT I CAN'T 
REACH THE 
WOUND// 



HOW CAN I 
THANK YOU 
TWO ? YOU'RE 
MARVELOUS! 

ANYTHING I 
OWN IS YOURS 
FOR SAVING-,, 

MY LIFE /' 



A/ 



^ 




Meanwhile ooc wackEY was 

been keeping- an eye on prof, 
craft and his thugs....... 



CRAFT HA5 

decided to kill 
the other office 
holders right 
now and put 
his own men 
in office;; 




r KANE'S OFFICE IS 
IN THE STATELY 
BUILDING ACROSS 

THE street: 

HERE'S WHERE THE 
OLD VACUUM GUM 
COMES IN HANDY ^ 




H 



bWN, OVER THE STREET THEY FLY... 




IffHT TuftOUgH KANE'S WINPOW.-l 





■. .. , . ■ ' ■- ; .■ . . ■ ' ,;. ' — — 

Srafts cohorts are petrified 
with fear at the sig-ht of mipnkrmt. 



ANY OF YOU 
BIRDS FEEL 
LIKE DEFEMdiNG- 
yOUR BOSS'S 

HONOR ? P 




G>UT UNDER A 
TAKES PEADLY 
RUBBER BAND 


TABLE GABBY 
AIM WITH A 
AND SPIT- BALL. 


DON'T 
K WANNA 








o 












■■'.': <* 


#« 


mr^h^** 








Pv^* ^lB0 










W/ii^ 


^t 




B^'; : 










I^HEN THE STORM SUBSIDES 
MtOWGHT EMERGES VICTORIOUS 



WELL THAT'S THE 
END OF ANOTHER 
NEST OF RATS; 
I WONDER HOW 
THOSE VELLOW 
RATS GOT UP 
ENOUGH NERVE 
TO ATTACK ME?; 




Read the next adventure of Midnight in the February issue of SMASH COMICS. 







HT\ 



7 "Z 





Henkel 




OUT OF THE SIC/ 
LIKE A SILVER BULLET 
COMES WINGS WENMLl, 
AMERICA'S GREATEST 
DEFENDERS MATCH 
WITS AGAINST THE 
DEADLIEST MENACE 
THE WORLDHASEVER? 
KNOWN.. .JNELEGIONS 
OF WE RED 
MENACE// 





THE FOUR HOBSWHEN RIDE 
AGAIN-WAR, FAMINE, 
\PEST1LENCEAND DEATH 
GAUORNG OVEREUBOFE- 
PE5TB0YINGAU. CIVILIZATION 
IN THEIR PATH- -.MEN AND 
MACHINES CLASH INGBEAT 
BATTLESOFANNtHILATION- 
WOHBSANDCHILDeEN PBIH 
RUTHLESS BOMBlNSATTACtS 



^skm* — 





( 



■LIKE- A 

BURSTING 

BOMBSHELL 

THE BLOODY C 

STANDARD OF ' V 

A NEW CONQUEROR 

SPREADS OVER (\ 

EUEnFE.SMEEPtNG 

ARMIES IN ITS PATH.. < 





WITH TERRIBLE SUDDENESS THE REP MENACE HOW 
STANDS SUPREME PfCTAme OF ALL EUROPE AND ASIA, 
..THEN HI? HUNGRY EYES GAZE ACROSS THE ATLANTIC. . 



IN THE NEW HEADQUARTERS OF 
THE REDMENACEAT DAKAR 



THE UNITED STATES?/ ) 
B-BUT THEY'RE THE 
MOST POWERFUL NATION 
IN THE WORLD.. THEY 
HAVE BUILT A MIGHTY 
^ARMY OF DEFENSE! 




AND WITH WIS BOAST 
THE FLEET SAILS. 




f HA! HA! I WILL 
. OUTSMART AMERICA 
► WITH My WEAPONS 
AND MY CLEVERNESS*. 
FIRST I WILL BLAST 
WASHINGTON WITH 




. .AND SO WITHOUT WARNING 
THE BOMBERS STRIKE AT 
THE HEART OFTHE UNITED 
STATES' IN A NGHTATTACk. 




WINGS WENC*LLp4E WORLD* 

GREATEST FLYER ZOOMS UP 

TO MEET THE CHALLENGE.. 



..AND TWO OF THE RAI D&BSBB&M & 
FLAMING METEQgS\ \ 



v ''^' ^i^ 






&* 






GlANT SEARCHLIGHTS PICK OUT THEENEi 
8QMBEGSAW THE DEFENPEgS ABB 
QUICK TO FIND 7H&B TA&GE-TS. 






ALRIGHT, STOOGE, \ THE! 
OPEN UP/ WHERE J WORLD 
DID THOSE PLANES\ IS LOST,, 
COME FROM? WHERE) GO 
IS YOUR BASE? ^ AHEAD 

AND 




ir 



YOU HAVE a weev 
FATALISTIC OUTLOORON 
. THE FUTURE... WHAT'S 
> HAPPENED TV YOUR 
COUNTRY'S TEACHINGS 
FOR A NEW WORLD ORDER? 

hey/ 







VMN6F RETURNS TO HIS BASE 
WITHOUT HIS PRISONBR... 



... AND BEFORE "T 7WE" 
/ COULD STOP HIM\ SOME® 
HE TURNED A GUN } ARE 
ON HIMSELF- BOX' J REPEliet 
A RE TUCSEGUVSy.AQ SHOT 
DOWN.. BUT 
THEPAMtffl 
THEY PIO 

h I If 7 ' Pv Ws tek&fkA 




> 



r=sQs? 



^'W«?, THOSE BOMBERS HAD 
TO COME FROM A PORTION 
CLOSE TO US,. I WANT 
TO LEAD A SCOUTING 
FORCE TO FIND 
THEIR BASE.' 



. DAWN..ANPSIX 
\TRIM&AT71B PLANES 
TAkE OFF-.. 







i'i "tSt, 



MEANWHILE AT SEA A R4ST 
CRUISER CLEA VES THROV&i 
THE WAVES... 








V 
\ 



\ 




**5±. 



:■/•■" 



►^jr 




ONE OF Witi6S'SCOU17NG 

ships sights' memmip 






PLANE Z 

REPORTING' 
,.MAVES1GHTED\ 
ENEMY CRAFT £ 
MOVING TV- 
WARD AMERICA,'} 



£L 





WENDALL CALLING PLANE 
.2 ... . CALLING PLANE 2. 

...NO ANSWER..., 
SOMETHING'? H4PPENEP) 




WITH THROTTLE OPEN WIPE THE DARE— 
PSVIL ACE ROAeSTOWARDTHE REP MENACE! 1 . 




fare- theenemy\ _'„ *% 




S*L 



ABOAISPTNE 



N^ 




HERE COMES \ 
ANOTHER ONE.. * 
HA..HA..THISIS 
JUST LIKE 
SHOOTING CLAY 
PIGEONS i 




WHAT Vs** C* 






THE"Z"RAY 
PL ASHES SRi 'WARD 
BUT MISSES A 
DIRECT HIT... t 



THIS /SWINGS 
WENDALL CALLING 
THE UNITED STATES 
FLEET... HAVESIGHTEDl 

ENEMY MOVING 
ON NEW YORK... 

zLETOcatrrwE", 

..MY SHIP'S TAIL 
IS SHOT AWAY.' ' 





FISH THAT 
BAT OUT OF 
THE OCEAN. .HE 
CAN GIVE ME 
INFORMATION ON 
AMERICA'S 

WEAKNESSES' 



WELL IVSON THE WAV 
HERE TO SLOW THIS OR 
* ANY OTHER OF YOUEGARBAGEf, 
SKOWS INTO MILLIONS OF /-%. 
,PIECES,ME PANTYmiST! * 



WINGS IS BROUGHT FACE TO RACE 
WITH THE RED MENACE... 





THE RED MENACE LEAPS 7V THE 
ifMP/Q '■■ROOM.. fi 



f NOW WE'LL SEE 
WHICH IS THE 



WNDREDSQF THE ZED 
MENACE'S PJVEB0M&XS &VZ\ 
THE ATTACKERS.. BUT UNCLE 
SAM'S LATEST4ZC00 KWSW$ 

PLUNGE ON UNYIELDING- 



A SHELL SCREAMS VjV© 
THE FOWQEE HA6AIINE 
OFTHE'gEQ MENACE. \ 




BUT A PLANE LANDS JO RESCUE 
THE LEADER!... f~ 



\( GREAT WORK, 

v WINGS, YOU'VE 
ENABLEDUS TO 
T£ACK DOWN THOSE \ ,, D p= g 
SNIPS BEFORE WE? J SA p ES ,p WE 

HAD'VE 
CAPTURED 

THE RED 
■■II 




Wings Wendall appeal each and every month in SMASH COMICS. 











^$NGS WENDALL HAS 
POILED THE ATTACK ON 
NEW YORK.. BUT THE v 
RED MENACE HAS ESCAPED 

AND HE MAY NOT 
GIVE UP HIS PLANS TO 
CONQUEE THE UNITED 
STATES"'.'.' 
BE SURE' p BEAD 
THE NEXT iSSUE OF 














]N£iE5£ THE PtflsON; WASOEN . 



—AND OUC BLOOD- 
HOUNDS ALL AWAV J WE'LL 
ON VACATION-WITH / HAVE TO 
RAVJ 7 CALL IN , 

HUH CLOOl 





Wun Goo will amuse you in the February issue of SMASH COMICS. 




pr* i &m mim + i ** i ^ m r-- m rTTWT . ^- m ^m/ir .*0 KF*Kessrv~:s ==i 








hs.yn 




w* 




\a\bus tears down 
a palm-fringed 
florida highway 
toward the station. 



The famous vaude- 
ville TEAM OF ROCKY 
A 5TRONG MAN, WARREN, 
A VENTRILOQUIST, AND 
Tl NX THEIR MIDGET 
PAL, APPEAR TONIGHT 
IN THE VENUS ARMS/ 
FLORIDA'S FIRSTS 
HOTEL. . 



WEARILY THEY PUFF DOWN THE DUSTY 
ROAD. . '. I. ...... ..... .......... 



'HMM. . WONDER WHAT THE) 
BUSMAN MEANT BY THAT-/ 
CRACK? AIN'T THE VENUS/ 
ARMS A HIGH CLASS j-^ 
JERNT ? _. — «' 




WE'LL F 
. OUT SOON] 




'RING THE 
MOTEL, THE-V 
GO < TC > THE EM- 
PLOYMENT 



NUTSi 
NOT SOON 
ENOUGH ! My 
DO&S HURT 






WHERE THE BURLY ■ Mfitf 
A6ER INTERVIEWS THEM. 



YES, SIR.. WE'VE HAD 
EXPERIENCE/ ROCKY 
HERE IS A GOOD _J\ 
TRUNK TOSSER , "^ 
TINY'5 A BELL HOP 
ANO I'M A HEAD- 
WAITER PLUS/ 




OKAY.. YOU'RE 

HIRED .. GO THROUGH 
THAT DOOR FOR YOUR 
.UNIFORMS AN' GIT 
TO WORK.' 





'QUIT YOUR 
KICKING. . 
WE'LL EAT 
ANYWAY.' 



TOTES AG 



TO THE ELEV ATOR. 




DUR) 
i. . < 



SOON EACH TN1R0 OF 
THE TRIO IS BUSY. . 



R 



a 




THE GUEST SURVEYS TINY 
HAUGHTILY.. 




MISTER.. '. - 
CARTIN' A CONVOY] 
WITH YOU? 




IN THE ROOM TINY DUMPS 
m*E BAGS ..THE GUBST 
FLIPS HIM A TIP, 1 



y"< 




HALF 
BUCK3 
WHEE! 



BUT OUTSIDE, TINY EX- 
AMINES THE COIN. . 





f WARREN THROWS HIS 

r voice; f— tzSm 



','be right there! 

v v HALF-PINT/ I 




OUR 



MUST INSIST THAT 
GUESTS FIND 
ABSOLUTE PEACE 
AND QUIET AT THl 
VENUS ARMS/ 




WARREN.. PIPE THIS 
FOUR-BIT PIECE.' 





MEANWHILE ROCKY IS SHOULDERING 
A HEAVY TRUNK INTO THE SUSPECTS 
ROOM. 




SPEED IT UP, HUH 
WE AIN'T GOT 




zockv starts to- 
lower the trunk 
to the floor. . 




MUGGSY TAKES A SWIPE AT~ 
ROCKY WITH A ©LACK JACK. 



IFHEN, COLLARING THE 
, THUS, HE GRABS THE 
/ PHONE TO C ALL TH E MAN- 

■ 7ER. 




0UT MARCO CREEPS UP BEHIND 
AND CLOUTS ROCKY OVER THE 
HEAD 




OUT COLD, HE KEELS OVER 
[INTO A CHAIR. 



'NOW Q'lLfla CALL 
THE MANAGER 1 . 




IN THE HALL MEANTIME, 
TINY AND WARREN MEET 
A WAITER, p 



OUTSIDE ROOM IZ2.4HE] 
RAPS ON THE DOOR. 

^3~ 




LUNCHEON, GENTLEMEN. . ON 
THE HOUSE] COMPLIMENTS 
OF THE VENUS ARMS'. 



WARREN TOSSES THE TRAY. . . BUT AT MARCO, WHILE TINY 
DIVES THROUGH THE TRANSOM TO LAND ON MUGGSY'5 
NECK. 




M@£i kikiiau* sdv%&mim ei Thg Purple Trio itj the February issue of -SMASH COMICS, 



KING of 

THE 

ZOMBIE: 

BY 'ROBERT 'M HYATT 



f#||IHII|iiiii»Hiili||||||! 




Jimmy Christian crawled to the 
edge of the precipice and looked 
down. Three thousand feet. And 
almost straight down. He turned 
and beckoned to Buck Conner, his 
companion on this dangerous ven- 
ture. 

"She's quiet as a graveyard 
down there; but we are going to 
have some climb — down!" 

Buck poked his head over the 
cliff. "Whew!" he got out. "Some 
climb is right!" 

Jimmy glanced around the. val- 
ley. "Yeah. You know something, 
Buck, it's too quiet down here to 
suit me. You know, that sort of 
quiet that has something ominous 
in it." * 

Ominous fitted very well the 
whole adventure. The two youths 
had set out on a strange mission: 
they were looking for the "king 
of the Zombies." Jimmy had 
named them that in lieu of a 
better term, but that fitted them 
very well. They were just that — 



walking dead. A race which spoke 
no word, and obeyed the awful 
commands of an invisible being 
which guided them by auto-sug- 
gestion. 

At least that's how the dying 
Englishman. Barry, had described 
the people to Jimmy and Buck. 
But he had died too soon for them 
to learn many other details. Up 
the Zambezi . . . round valley . . . 
hypnotized tribe . . . 

That's about all they had 
learned before the fatally wound- 
ed Barry had passed on. They 
had set out the same afternoon 
from Watumba, by dugout. They 
had traveled up the Zambezi river 
three hundred miles. Then they 
had been forced to trek into the 
jungle. They had found some 
traces of Barry's passing, and had 
pressed on. 

Now they stood in the round 
valley. But of the Zombies they 
saw nothing. 

"They can't be far away," 



Jimmy said. "Barry said they sel- 
dom left the valley, except to steal 
natives which they sold in the 
coast slave marts." 

"Maybe they're on a slaving 
foray now," Buck hazarded. "Say, 
I'm hungry!" 

They made a pot of tea and ate 
some tinned meat. Evening was 
drawing on, and they hoped to 
spot the cooking fires of the Zom- 
bies after dark. Buck had un- 
strapped a small black box from 
about his waist. It weighed a good 
ten pounds. Jimmy carried a simi- 
lar box. 

"Why can't we cache these 
things here somewhere?" Buck 
wanted to know. "They're too 
heavy to lug on the trail." 

Jimmy shook his head. "Not on 
your 'life. Buck. They may come 
in handy yet. We'll keep 'em on — 
you never can tell." 

Black darkness had engulfed 
them. Jimmy stood up, scanning 
the cloying darkness for a sign of 
fire. He saw none. 

"runny," he said. "Maybe 
there's a dip in the valley floor. 
Let's see if we can get through 
this tangle for a mile or so." 

They pushed through the tall, 
sharp reeds and saw grass for at 
least two miles. Then Jimmy 
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stopped abrutly with a low ex- 
clamation. "Look, Buck!'' 

The valley dropped away. A 
mile beyond them, and consider- 
ably lower, they could see many 
fires. It was a native village. The 
Zombies! 

"Come on," said Jimmy exult- 
antly. "Remember, if anything 
happens that we get separated, 
keep your key open — " 

He had hardly said it when a 
dozen huge blacks leaped out of 
the jungle. He was bowled over 
by the impact of their massed 
bodies, and he went rolling down 
the incline to land in a deep cut. 
Above him he heard sounds of a 
struggle, and Buck cry out an- 
grily. Then silence. 

So they had nabbed Buck! 
Well, it was better that both had 
not been captured. Somehow, 
Jimmy knew, he would be able 
10 rescue his companion. He 
hoped Buck had remembered to 
open his key ... 

Jimmy approached the edge of 
the clearing surrounding the vil- 
lage warily. Long before he 
reached it, he heard the savage 
half wild dogs barking. The men 
had brought in their prisoner! 
Jimmy's flesh crawled. What 
would they do to Buck? The 
weird demon who controlled 
these people would certainly 
devise some gruesome torture. 

Buck was tied to a post in the 
middle of the clearing. As Jimmy 
watched, planning, several huge 
black men filed out of a large hut 
and marched toward Buck. The 
leader held a long knife. They 
walked in step, like automatons, 
as if sound asleep. 

They halted in front of their 
victim. Buck looked at them, dis- 
dainfully Jimmy thought, and 
said nothing. The leader raised 
his gleaming knife. Then a 
strange thing happened. A blast 
of ear-shattering Zombie words 
filled the air. They came from 
Buck, yet he hadn't opened his 
mouth! The staccato words reeled 
off, words of threatening import, 




words that carried the Zombie 
curse. 

The blacks fell back, staring in 
horror at their intended victim, 
and at each other. Buck stood, 
watching them, his mouth tight 
closed. Then from a hut dashed a 
ragged figure, making fantastic 
passes with his hands. He stum- 
bled, fell, and several blacks 
leaped upon him. Jimmy dashed 
into the clearing, with his auto- 
matic out. 

"Stop!" he shouted in Zombie. 
He had picked up a few Watambi 
words. The blacks obeyed, eyeing 



him fearfully. Jimmy cut Buck 
loose, winking at him. Then he 
went over to the fallen "king," 
The big knife protruded from the 
man's lean ribs. 

"So you found me!" the dying 
man grated, blood frothing his 
lips. "So what! You'll never take 
me back to hang! You'll never — " 

He died thenC Jimmy faced the 
Negroes and gave a brief talk in 
their jargon. Never again would 
they be enslaved. They were free. 
A great shout went up from them. 

"Well, that's that," said Jimmy 
to Buck. "You know who that 
chap was? Ernholdt — that hyp- 
notist who murdered his wife in 
London five years ago and van- 
ished. He had quite a racket here, 
keeping his raiders under his spell 
and making them steal slaves for 
him." 

Buck chuckled. "Glad we car- 
ried these two-way radios, after 
all, Jimmy. I remembered to open 
the key when they jumped me." 
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Get a Genuine 

GiliHL 

CHEMISTRY SET 

The Kind Boys 

Win Fame and 

Big Awards With 
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1200.00 ANNUAL 
AWARDS 

Mr. Gilb.ert will award 
$100.00 in cash to the hoy 
doing what he considers 
the most important re- 
search in Chemistry, Mi- 
croscopy or Electricity in 
1942— and $10.00 each to 
the ten boys doing the next 
most important research- 
Mail coupon for details. 
When in New York City, 
visit the Gilbert Hall of 
Science, Fifth Avenue at 
25th Street. 
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More bo>* have won fame 
and big awards with Gilbert 
Chemistry Seta than any 
other kind. Here's why. They 
are far more than "toy sets," 
range of chemicals and ap- 
paratus is based on real labo- 
ratory technique. More sen- 
sational experiments in 
organic, inorganic and electro 
chemistry. All chemicals and 
equipment made to Gilbert 
Hall of Science quality stand- 
ards. Not 1 manual but 4— 
in clear boy language by fa- 
mous American University 
professors. Big variety and 
supply of chemicals. Light- 
proof, non-breakable con- 
tainers. 





No. 6 

■ttukU fe^^uM fc-.-i.a- *.-_ |^L 

J*"" "•"•*•» tfwwmm nn nmt 

Big Iwo-door wooden cabinet. 
Chemicals and opparatut for both 
cnemisfry and g/ois blovritg. Gener- 
ous supply of all chemicals. Two big 
manuals. Over 400 of chemistry's 
most t pocioeular experiment, at your 
finger tips. 



IARNS HONORS AND 
$100.00 

Milt Clarence W. Qronrolh — 
America's No. 1 Bey Chemlil of 
Ihe year. Working In hit Gilbert 
Chemical laboratory, Clarence 
developed original experimenlt 
Ihal brought him a ch«b for 
$iOO.0O. 




24 pages crammed with 
color pictures. Mail cou- 
pon or post card. The 
A. C. Gilbert Co. (Home 
of Erector, American 
Flyer Trains and other 
Gilbert toys.) 509 Erector 
So,., New Haven, Conn. 
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Offer good only in U.S.A. 



STARRING BLACK X 
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£?«£ FEARLESS 
SECRET AGENT, 
BLACK X, W/TH 
HIS TRUSTS 
HINDU SERVANT,] 
BATU, FINDS 
THAT OIL ON 
TROUBLED 
WATERS MEANS] 
MORE TROUBLE] 
BELOW THE 
SURFACE 
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®/V ORDERS FROM 
COLON/EL ATWATER, 
BLACK X FL/ESTOme' 
NAVAL BASE AT SAN 
PEDRO/ CALIFORNIA . 



8 LACK XT VQU'RE THE 
MAN TO SOLVE THIS 
MYSTERY. WE CAN'T 
FIND HOW HOSTILE 
U-BOATS ARE GETTING 
OIL AND 
SUPPLIES/Vi^iS^W^MM /■ ' 

SOUNDS INTER- 
ESTING.' ANY CLUES,; 
COMMANDER? 
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WE'VE 
SCOURED 
THE COAST 
FROM PUGET 
SOUND TO 
PANAMA. ALL 
WE FOUND 
WAS OIL SCUM 

ON BAY 
DESCANSO 
ACROSS THE 
MEXICAN 
BOUNDARY.^ 
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I'LL GOTO 

WORK ON 

THAT, BUT 

REMEMBER, 

COMPLETE 

SECRECY 

MUST 

COVER 

MY ACTIONS 
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l-> 



>Xy 



BLACK X IS UNAWARE THAT 
A HIDDEN MICROPHONE IN 
THE COMMANDER'S OFFICE 
CARRIES HIS VOICE TO TREACH- 
EROUS EARS.( 



TAKE NO CHANCES WITH 
BLACK X. HE'S A DANGER- 
OUS MAN AND HE MAY 
LEARN TOO MUCH. IF HE 

;rosses our LAr 



MITO/ WARN 
OUR MEN 
THAT BLACK 
X IS COMING 
DOWN HERE/ 



ALREADY BLACK X AND BATU, 
HIS HINDU SERVANT ARE SPEED 
ING OVER THE BOR DER INTO 
BAJA, CALIFORNIA ,j^~ 




BEFORE THE ESPIONAGE AGENT CAN TURN 
OUT THERE IS A GRINDING CRASH AS THE OIL 
TRUCK HURLS THE SEDAN OFF THE ROAD. 



BUT THE FEARLESS PAIR CRAWLS FROM 
THE WRECK AND RUSHES TO THE COYER 

of yucCA trees.jj 

~VES, BUT 
THEY NEED 
MORE TARGETS 
PRACTICE 





DUSK HAS FALLEN WHEN 
THEY REACH A FISHING VILr 
LAGE WHERE A SEN TRY ... 

STOPS THEM.JF= 




LEAVING THE GUARD SENSELESS THEY 
COME UPON ANOTHER Ol LTRUCK FROM 
WHICH A HOSE FEEDS FUELTOA PIPE 
LEADING INTO THE SEA CUFFS.f r 



/ 



WITH COOL AIM, BLACK X 
RETURNS THEIR FIRE 
AND SENDS A BULLET 
THROUGH THE OIL HOSE. 



1PHE OIL FUMES ARE 
IGNITED BY A GUN 
FLASH. . THE TRUCKS 
THROWN UP BY A 
OLENT BLAST. 




BLACK V AND BATU WITHSTAND 
THE SHOCK AND LEAP TOWARD 
A TOOL. HOUSE, | 



INSIDE, MASTER. 
BEFORE MORE 
MEN COMEf 




THIS DIVING SUIT GIVES 
ME AN IDEA. HELP ME 
INTO IT, BATU. THEN 
I'LL GO DOWN ON 
THE PIER AND SEE 
WHAT I CAN FIND 
ON THE BOTTOM. 



EQUIPPED WITH AN AIR TANK, 
TH(:- SLi/T- OFFERS BLACK * " 
COMPLETE FRE EDOM OF 
M O VEMEN t.\ — — 




REACH INS THE SEA FLOOR 
BLACK X SEE" 



A U-BOAT LIES LIKE A 
SLEEPING. FISH BEFORE 
A BRONZE BULKHEAD 
AT THE CLIFF'S HASE. 



THE DIVER TURNS SLOWLY 
UNTIL HE SEES BLACKY. 





THROWING HIS OPPONENT OFF 
BALANCE, BLACK X DRAWS 
A KNIFE ACROSS MIS AIR NOSE 



* TH/S IS A 
HORRIBLE WAY 
TO STOP H/M 
BUT I HAVE 
NO CHOICE:? 





SHUFFLING ACROSS THE SLIMY 
ROCKS, HE SLAMS THE IRON 
BAR THROUGH THE THIN 
STEEL PLATES. 




THE U-BOAT'S CAPTAIN TURNS 
HIS PERISCOPE FRANTICALLY. 


r WHAT'S THAT POUNDING^ 
ON OUR HULL? 1 CAN'T 
I SEE THE DIVER THEV 
\ SENT DOWN TO OPEN / 

Xv^^THE BULKHEAD. ^^; 
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SUDDENLY THE CHIEF ENGINEER \ 
BURSTS IN.f 




BLACK X SCRAMBLES BACK AS THE FIRST BLAST OF 
WATER GUSHES FROM THE BALLAST TANKS. 



\TH RQUGH THE SWIRLING 
GREEN HAZE, BLACK X 
STRUGGLES BACK TO THE 
PlERS i 




MEANWHILE, ABOVE THE 
BATU PREPARES POP ANY 
EMERGENCY.^ 



=r THIS 



CASE OF 
HIGH EXPLOSIVE W/LL > 
PROVE VALUABLE IFMYL, 
MASTER IS CAUGHT IN 7\ 
A DANGEROUS SITUATION J 



THE U-BOAT BREAKS THE 
SURFACE, BUT BLACK X 
IS STILL BELOW. 




WHEN HE APPEARS, 
I'LL LET THIS SOX 
SLIDE DOWN THE 

CHUTE? 



IN A 
X /S 



PEW SECONDS, BLACK 
PREE.r 




/hi ELP ME 
[ OUT OF THIS 
\ RIG. DO 

| YOU 
HEAR/ 

\ BATU?, 



THE CONNING \ 
TOWER IS OPEN-\ 
ING,8ATU.SO 
HERE GOES THE/ 

BIG BLAST. / 
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SUDDENLY, BLACK X RISES LIKE 
A MONSTER PROM THE DEPTHS 



:s 



DEATH CHUTES ITS WAY 
SWIFTLY TOWARD THE 
U-BOAT. 




d 



EXPLOSIVE." 
ANO NO 
WAV TO 
STOP IT." 




A DULL ROAR MUFFLED BY THE , 
U-BOAT'S HULL TEARS THE '. 
SHIP WIDE OPEhL 




BATU 
FIND 




YE5,MASTER. 
AT ONCE? 




THE CASE KNOCKS THE CAP- 
TAIN DOWN THE CONNING 
TOWER WITHIN A BREATHLESS 
SECOND 
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BY THE TIME WORD IS 
RECEIVED PROM THE 
NAVY THAT THE U-BOAT 
SUPPLY BASE IS IN RUINS, 
BLACK X HAS REACHED 
HIS FAVORITE CAFE IN 
WASHINGTON. 




THE NAVY 
WANTS TO 
I "BORROW 
VOUR SERVICES 
AGAIN, BLACK 
X.'THEY WERE 
AMAZED BY 
YOUR QUICK 
WOfiK? 



/ 




BUT, 
COLONEL 
AT WATER, I 
THAT 
WAS 
JUST A 
ROUTINE! 
ASSIGN- 
MENT 
FOR " 



Watsb.for the ne xt installmentjjf jjspiqnage in the: February issue of. SMASH jCOMICS*' 







THE 



WAYNE QEIO. 






FROM INSIOE 

WIS INDESTRUCTIBLE 

IRON MAN, 

HUGH HAZZARO 

BATTLES 
CRIME IN ALL- 
ITS PHASES - 

NO CRIME 
IS TOO pIG 
OR TOO SMALL 

WHEN JUSTICE 
CALLS THIS 
POWERFUL 
AIDE 






FATE BRINGS UUG/-I UA2.ZAPD, 
OWWfff OF THE FAMOUS IQQN 
MAN TO THE -SCEA/e OF A 
DEFENSE PLANT HOLD- UP: ■ 





AND SECONDS LATER SPEEDS 
IN TUE SAME DIRECTION AS THE 
FLEEING SPIES 




EASTEG AND EASTEG THE 
TWO CADS HEAD EOQ THE 
OPEN COUNT Qy 




SOON THE SPIES APPROACH 

THEIR HIDDEN HEADQUARTERS .. . 

- '. : - 



mi 




UNMINDFUL THAT DEATH 
LUBKS ABOUND THE BEND, 
HUGH UPGES H/S CAP TO 
G BEATER SPEED 



WITH THE WARNING SIGN 
GONE. HE DOESN'T kfNOW 
THAT THE PQAD EKOS AT 
THE CLIFF 



AND SUDDENLY HUGH 
FINDS HIMSELF HUQTL/NG 
INTO SPACE 




CRASHING AT THE 
BASE OF THE CLIFF... 




\\rSHE'S COMING OUT O^ ^ 
W THE WRECK- H-HE'S 
NOT DEAD! 



INSIDE THEIR CAVE. HID6- 
OUT THE SPY-GANG MA*E 
READY FOR A &.U/CK ESCAPE- 






SHOCKED AND DAZED FROM 
THE PLUNGE, HUGH DOGS NOT 

REALIZE HIS PREDICAMEMT 
AND DOES NOT FIGHT BACK - 



WITH EVERYONE OUT OF THE 
CAVE BUT MUCH, A TERRIFIC 
BLAST SPLITS THE A/Q~- - 






AND TONS Or DIRT AND STONE 
RUMBLE DOWN TO CLOSE THE 
MOUTH 





AND INSIDE THE CAVE. 
THE SECOND SHOCK BRINGS 
HUGH TO HIS SENSES 





TEAQING THE CONTROL 
BOARD FROM BENEATH HIS 
t-APEL, HUGH SUMMONS 
80ZO TO HIS AID • 



HURRY, BOZO ~ 
HURRY ft 







\ 
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INVISIBLE TO THE HUMAN 
EYE BECAUSE OP ITS GQ&AT 
SPEED, BOZO -STPBA/^S TO 
HUGH'S AID-- 



AfiSEW MINUTES LA-TEP, TH& 
/PON MAN APPROACHES THE 
SPOT WHEPE HUGH IS 

BOWED- ..... 



AND O/QT AND &OULOEPS 
FLY IN ALL DlPECT/ONS 
UNDEP THE MIGHTY HAND 
OE THE POBOT — 




WITH A MIGHT-* L.&AP* 

the. eoecrr shoots high 

fN THtz S6C* .- --~ 




SCANNIHG THE O/BSON- 
LIKE POADS POP A TPACE 
OE THE CAP 




0OZ.O PICKS UP A 
HUGE SOC/i,D5^ - - 



ME A N WHILE -"THE"' CA W'- 

approaches rue turn mt 

THE GOAD WHFRE THE 
/RON MAN VyA/TS ;:..;: 





AS THE CAR HEADS FOR 
THE &OCKS, SOZO GRABS 
IT, STOPPING IT SHORT— 



THE SPIES CEAVE THE CAR, 
&RANO/SH/NG GOASS 





Follow Bozo The Robot in the February issue of SMASH COMIC 
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GUARANTEED 

When Dad and Mother know you want a Schwinn-Built bike for 

Christmas, you bet they'll do all they can to get you one! So 

don't delay— send a postcard now for the Schwinn Movie Cyclo-" Arnold, Schwinn 

rama with all the pictures of the movie stars. Then show it to I *5i.°I n 1SH'i* lnc .' 

._ , , «. , , i r- i f, -i ,j i'i 1756 N. Kildare Avenue 

Dad and Mother and point out the Schwinn-Built you d like to. Chicago, Illinois 

have. Tell them about the big Safety Brakes, Headlights, Spring" Please send me your Free Movie ( 

I'ork. Cycelock and exclusive features that make a Schwinn-Built j Nume 

extra-fun and extra-safe. Then they'll see why you ought to have- $ treel 

a Schwinn-Built, too! But hurry — Christmas will soon be here — * 

so send a postcard for your Vrec Movie Cyclorama today! 



yclorania. 
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